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The wretched dog, wild with terror, left
his hiding-place.

13.  With his drooping tail between Ms
legs, he erept to the gate of the yard, where
he again lay down and blinked his great
sad .eyes at us, licking his hungry mouth
as if to beg for food.

14.  I was deeply touched at the sight
of this-poor creature's distress, and I could
not help thinking how warm and well fed
I was myself, as well as the other two
men, while this wretched dog, for no fault
of his own, was starving.

15.  "Poor thing!" I said, and turning
to the landlord, added, " Do pray let some
one bring him a few scraps and bones from
the kitchen.    I will gladly pay for one
good meal for him."

16.  " Oh no, oh dear no !" cried the land-
lord and the man, both in a voice of horror.
"If we gave him food in this yard we
should never get rid of him.

17.  "We should have a bother with
starving dogs here, all the year round,
sir.    Pray do not give him food here, I
beg,"